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Has been obſerv*d of Human N ature, 


* 


* # 


A Fod!'s * very uſeful Creature; 


— When he Talks Nonſerice * tis of uſe, 


That others may their . reduce; 


When he talks wildly to defend it, 
It brings in Men of Senſe to mend it; 
When Obſtinate he fcorns Advice, 
He teaehes others to be Wiſe j 


45 


we 


When 


Tis 1 to che Sages T 

If be writes S Satyrs u none regard, 

| Fuſt as when Vintners hire Ned Ward; 

The Harmleſs unperforming Thing, 
Like Umble Bee that has no Sting, | 
May! hum and buz, and chime or ceaſe, & 
It never breaks the Peoples Peace; 3 

For Nature early gave theſe Rules 

No Man ſhou'd heed what's faid by Fook : 
Nay, tho' Abuſive they're accounted, 

5 There's no Man thinks himſelf Pa 

| Al give them Licence to break Rule,  : 
For who would quarrel witha Fool ? 


None bat the Wits in thoſe Old Times, ag 
| (Sofing the Bards in Briziſh * 


2 « 
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7 
5 Dangerous Things to Church * State 


Were mark'd by th Way of Caveat ; 
raft, Knavery, Buffoon and Cheat, 


But harmleſs Fools were ever ſafe, 
o chear the World, and make Men laugh. 


Had it been but our Peoples Fate ure 
; ' be lis/din this ſo Happy Stare, 6 


hich Wit or Madneſs now devours Fe 
Fromen might talk of Wit and Rules, 
put an the Men ſhould ha? been Pooh. 
he Honeft Life and Empty Head 

For Peace and Pleaſure faſhioned; © ' 


ere look'd for mongſt the Men of Wit; © 


ow wing'd with Joy had pas'd the Hours, | 1051 
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Had ſmoothd the World, and made it even, ac, Rut 
And there had been forge Hopes of Heaven; 7 919 


| 0 
And we had all been Happy Men 


© 8} 2999 %% Loo 2loimaced 310 

But n as wretched Wit came hither 

It chang'd the very Clime and Weather, | 
Brought Storms and Tempeſts inthe Staten 

; War, Faction, Pride, and God knows what. I 

For Man, as he in Wit grew high. 

Always decayid in Honeſty. y zb 5310 ro: 


Ti 


Things laſted: thus for ſome ſhort Time, 
The Age Debauch'd with Wit and Rhime, 
Knavery and Fancy ruPd the Nationʒ 1 8 


And Honeſt Fools grew out of Faſhion. 
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3ut *rwas a part of Mankinds Curſe 


A = £ A 
that every Age Mould Mill grow worſe s ['>'i 
Such is the Crifis of our Fat. rl n 780 2581171 


5 £ 1 0 WE. ; 8 mat. fy Bs ed 1 
zo more and more degeneratq̃q̃ 0 


Phat ſpight of Nature Antient Rules 18 


. 


e now grow Kha ves as we grow:Fools 5 »- :3! =: 
il all our Heads with, wild Deſigis, © 219113 
nd Honeſty with wit dechnes: AA il N V 
he Scoundrel from the Wit adjoums , 0c 
\nd Fools grow Raſcalsin their urns; - «HF 
he Age that once was Coxcomb proof, t. 
ind thought they ne er had Fools enough, : hn 
ith Sots and Simpletons oer · run, Ps W207 


or want of Wit, is quite undone, "| lt ed 


Ind in Contempt of Nature's Rules, e 


is now our Fate to fall by Fools. 


noe as —_ — 
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Tell us, ye Men of FatesandStars, | 


That part Round Heaven into Squares, 


To ſerve the Sacred Cheats, and then 


Circle t all into Rounds again, 
By what ſtrange Fairy Influennsnege 


Do Ages change their Taſte of Senſe? 

| Tell us how comes it now to pals 3 
A Morning Wit's an Evening 4ſs ; 

And that which paſs d an Age before, 


| For Wit, and may be ſomething more, 


As the next Twenty Years row on, 
Grows Bedlam all, and meer Buffoon, 


Like Balad, Madrigal, or Pn. 


By Croſs-Staff, Wheel, and Aftralobe, - . - 
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Whilſt Sry xs looking for Replies, 


I y Voice or Motion from the Skies, 


Wacchas rid by upon a Vine, 


1 nd faid, YOU FOOL, eas want of Wine: 


Quoth Satyr, that may be no Lie, 


Bur prithee Bacchus tell me why? 


| uoth Bacchus, ſearch the Surface round, 


There's not a Nation to be found 


But where my Maxim's ſure to hit, 


here there's no Wine, there is no Wit. 


Satyr look'd back and found it true, 


And this quick Conſequence he drew, 


hat when an Ages Wits Decline, 
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here's certainly ſome want of Wine; 
Or elſe the Vintners all combine. 


: wy 
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Put Tricks and Cheats upon the Town, 
To make the Naatious Draft go down. 
Fill us with Stam and Bulderdaſh, | 
Such as now Truly draws, and Taſb. 
With Sham-Wines real Boardeaux ape, 
And make the Pippin mock the Grape; 


* 


The Groveling Dirty Roots Confpire, 


Mix their cold Flegm with Heavenly Fire,; 


And their Coroded Dregs refine, 
By blending Species with the Vine. 


Theſe Hetrogeneous Slimes produce, 
A Brain as Muddy as their Juice ; 
Flat as the Humid they Supply, 


Sower as Dennis in Poetry. 


ren 


arren and Cold, like Wind at Eaſt, 


nd neither ggod for Man or Beaſt; 
¶ verſe to Poetry and Rhimes, 
cid and Awkward, like the Times. 


In Good Queen Beſs's Sober Days, 
19 peak it to Queen Beſs's Praiſe ; 


hen peace at Home, and War Abroad, 


ade us be fear d, and Her ador'd, 


The Vine was hardly underſtood, 


e had but little, but 'twas good; 


b hen Wealth and Trade came flowing on, 


d Arms and Arts their Date begun. 


Prale, by the Help of Aſtralobe, 
nit a New Girdle for the Globe, 


B 2 


And 


| us 'Þ 


And bravely buckPd it about s © 


Lang, Cn | 


Then Gold came in, and Ships went out. 


Full Freights of bright Previids Ur; 


Unloaded here, and went for more. 
While her bold Troops, with Sword in Hand, by 


Spread Engliſb Fame as far by Land; 


Reſcued the Datch, reſettled France, 
And up to Bargundy advance; 
Reduc'd her Rebels here at Home, 


Inſulted Spain, and threatned Rome, 
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Ve Gods of Revelling and Wine, 
In what ſtrange Orbs did your Stars ſhine, 
Since Little's left us on Record, 


Of Aid you did to her afford > 


* 


* > — 
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Trade flouriſh'd then, they made Returns 


In Money, not in Saints and Urs. 
be Trading Gods they learnt P Iovoke, | 
| | Were not, as now, af Wine and molke. 
| But ManufaQures fit for Uſe, ile big 


1 of Land and Labour the Products 


For which they ſeldom failed to come, 
Loaden with Gold and Silver Home. 
Firſt Principles of Merchandize, 
which made us Rich, and Strong, and Wiſe. 


F How by the Errors of our Taſte, = _' 
ö We loſt the firſt, and ſunk the laſt, 


; Sing Satyr, and let Britain know, 


From whence her Fate and Follies flow. 


5 The 
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The Merchants then brought little Mine, 


Unleſs twas Madiy Muſcadine. 

And that becauſe *twas thick and heavy, 
They drank in Drams, as we Genery. 
And therefore in Queen Beſs's Days, 
They had more Laurels far than Bays. 


The Men were Bold and Brave enough, 


But always leſs Polite than rough. 


Her Prieſts Religion might refine, 
And pray'd th Spirit, but * of Wine, 
No Liquid did the Text Invade, 
Which made Religion leſs 4 Trade. 

For if you ſearch to Ages back, 
When Malaga ycleped Sack 


Was Drank by Beaus, as now Puntaci 


1 


* | A "7 + * - 
E u —— ͥ — 0 p 44 $ 
, "A 0 4 p wn , N . £ 4 1 ? » 


My Life for Yours, examine it. 


Huſt fo much Wine, juſt ſo much Wit. 


el us in all thoſe Glorious Days. ; 

What Laureat Reign'd ? Who wore the Bays ? 
Who wrote the Drama? Who the Sar? 

I hat Genius then adorn'd the Theater ? -::: 24:7 7 


8 Dr prithee who was their Spectator fr ASI 4 in 


'Y 


A here were the bright Sublime Eſſays, T al} 


1 vor After-times to Read and Praiſe ? 


ho were the Miltons of thoſe Times, 1 


4 


Whoſe Verſe would ring without itz Chimes 


hey | a 
| | Wonder 


And as this grew more fine and bright, 
That riſe to true Seraplick height; 
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Wonder no more, the Caſe is plain, 


As Bacchus ſaid, '('twas want of Wine.) 
Then mark the Regular Gradation, 

How Wine and Wit have bleſt the Nation; 
When Growing Days ſent Fleets to Spain; 


And they came Liquor'd Home again. 


As Wine came in to Soke the Land, 


The Wit came with it Hand in Hand. 


Till Wit at la& inſpir'd by Wine, 
The Poets thought them both Divine. 


The Wine thus in the Brain cloſe hid, 
Firſt ſtole the Nations Maiden head. 


74 


Ina got the Land with Chitd of Wit. 
Quickly their Brains began to Chime, 


ges of Wit and Wine rould on, 

nd Britiſh Bards the World outſhone. 
ut nom alas! That Sunſhine's paſt, 

he Beam's ſoon ſpent, too bright to laſt. 
Y | or as the Wine grow thick and foul, 


1 it grew by juſt Proportions dull. 

a ur Pen and Ink, like Steel and Flint, 
ho labour'd well, (the Devil's imt. 

| | [erculean Labour all in vain, ) 


Han ſtrike no Fire from the Brain, 


© 


fusd new Spirits in every Fit, i 


F nd Wit burſt out in Mirth and Rhime. 


! 
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The Caſe was plain, tis want of Liquor. 


When fr the Fear of Conſtitution, 
Brought William in, and Revolution. 
When James to Ireland did advance, 
And we made fooliſh War with France 

When to compleat our ſad Condition, 

Wie made blind Laws for Prohibition ; 
And in Purſuit of wild Deſign, 
Would let the People have no Wine. 
How ſoon the Nations Genius ſunk, 


When no more Claret could be drank ? * 


When ſparkling bright and deep withdrew, 


Our ſprightly Fancy faded too; ., 


Nothing can make the Wheels go quicker, . | 


E. | 
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he lofty Spirit (we us'd to find v . _ 


Moſpir'd our Poets) was quite declind, 

Fw hich when Great Rocheſter came hither, 

F ept his Heart warm Twelve Years together; 

NMithout the powerful Charm of which, 

2 Haden had hang d himſelf like Creethbß. 

{> | In Strength of which, as Fame Rehearſes, 
Old Quarles made his moſt Heavenly Verſes. 

And if we may give Ear to Fame, 


lion and Conl did the fame, 


While mighty . aller ſhifted with a Dram. 


compare theſe Heroes of the Bays, 


WES > 
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Wich the dull Poets of After Days. 
J ince them we meet with nothing fine; 
How ſhould it be? There was no Wine. 


— — 


ſhell 2 


Had not our Liquor been fo foul, 


How could bright Garth have Cer been dull, 2575 5 


Great Philips never had been willing, 

To ſtoop his Head to Splendid Shilling. 

But once a Famine of good Wine, 

No Wonder Wit ſhould ſtarve and pine 
No Wonder Faction, Strife or Noiſe, 

The wiſeſt of Mankind employs. . 

Our Cits from Shops and Sheets adjourn d, 

Are Counſellors and States · Men turn d. 

The Reaſon's plain, it flows from hence, 

With Loſs of Wine, they ve loſt their Seals. 

The groſſer Fumes of Punch and Ale, 


Condenſe the Brain, and Reaſons fail. 


[a] 
he Genius quickly quits chat Sen, 3 199 
7ho quits the Bottle for the Bowl, 
Nature directly will encline, 
Jas the Tide Ebbs or Flows in Wine. 


4 
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No Wonder Parties Faave ad Trat. 
| For Poſts of Profit and of Traft ; 

The Frauds of one another rel, 
And what they cannot ſhare, reveal; $1724 204 | 
JT hat they their faithful Friends batray, ,. 
And ſhift their Parties every Da; 
. That Faith and Honaar Men defie, 
And give their Conſciences the Le; 
That Generous Principles decline, 
Y 4s Bacchus id, zin waps of H 
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our Common · Draſt's Sophiſtication, 

Muddles the Heads of half the Nation 
The Fire of Nature fails, no doubt, F136 1! 


| When what ſhould kindle, puts it out. 
Ho ſhould this vile corroded Slime 
i Give Spirit, and raiſe the bright Sublime? 
| How ſhould a putrefated Heat: 0 eo 101 
A ſprightly, vigorous, Warmth create; 
And thro? the fineſt Veſſels Circulate? 
Groſs Mixtures of unnatural Juice, 

Can never Heavenly Fire produce: + - 

Or Muddy Streams that faintly-rout, - © 
Form bright ER.” tiods vin U 
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OQnn theſe the needful Spirit 6 0 3811 14 


Ihat raiſes Heroes to the Sky; IE 
And fix our Names in Heavens bright Galaxy ? 
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ä F742 1 w3thdot "1 \ 4 "16 
beſe are the Reaſons of our Fat, 
| hich make the Age Degenerate, 
{Whoſe Courſe, and indigeſted Stearns, o 
Forrupt the Mind, the Blood n. W 
pagnates the Senſes of, the Age, 1 
i £11 vor 238 
Id fills us all with Part Rage. 
Ire theſe the Off ſpring of the View! E 1 
| e i349 721 17 "Ft 1 1090 
Phich Men to gene yu Deo ei 1- wt 
Ind gave the World, Great Marlboro and Eg # 3 
-[i  Wature forbids, nothing, that 8 Brave, 5 
I 6 201. Jt: + C1145 
an riſe from Death, the Sink and us DN: 
174 Y 19001 1 A On, 
to put Oil into Fire, 


Les but to raiſe the Flame the higher; 


4 Nana s Lamp muſt needs burn low, 
| hen livid Spirits « ceaſe to flow... 


Thel 
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And every Flame of Courſe muſt ai, 
wen filth for Fuel we fupply. 


Next to our Taverns let's r airs » 
And how the Wine decay; 400 qui 


See how the Drinking World behave, HY 
And how falſe Fumes their Heads ami 


- . 1 
4 * 4 * 


impoſed upon in every Shit, 


By Price, hard Names, and Impudence. 


f Their Sight, Had Smell, and Taſte decline 
All to the Vintnets Braſs reſi ; | | 
A downright Fopery in Wine. 


Nor could leſs Homage i, 
Than Prieft-rid Penitents uſe to bey; ; 
. That is, ſit fil, and hear them Lie: 


— "IR a _ eg 
——— —y— 2 
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he Tyrant Vintner, like ACX AR. 
1+ MWathron'd in bright Etherial Bar, 
iffuſes thence his Royal Stench, 
.. give each ſtupid Sor his Drench. 
ho humbly pay their Thankful Pence, 
Vich paſſing eringe to Piſs- pot Prince; 


albd with his pimp-bred Impudence. 


Was ever Nation Fam'd for Wile, 
>devild thus before their Eyes. 
ade every common Tapſters Game, 


Race condemn'd to evil Fame; 


hen firſt you fall into their Hands, 


s gently pray they d make Amends; 3 
0 


. Miſſuſage— -- — — 
D 


Th 


ho laugh at their own Guilt, and our own Shame. 


Commits his Purſe to th? ſelf. ſame Men, 


[26 7] 

That they have cheated you, they'll own, 
And frankly promiſe to attone. 

Which very Promiſe made of Courſe, 

Is their Protection to do worſe, 


For he that's cheated once, and then 


Demands to be abus'd agen. 


They Draw, you Taſte, Diſlike, and then, 


(As well you may, ) Curſe and Complain ; 
Call for the Maſter, that's to ſay, 


Contrive that you for double Pay; 

With a hard Name, and dreadfu] Score, 

May like that Taſte, you ſpew'd at juſt before, 
The Vintner then with Lordly Face, 


An awkward Bow, and vile Grimace. 


-240 
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ork- ſcrew, and Snufers laid aſide, 


fects New Majeſty and Pride. 


Ind kicks the Drawers down the Stairs; 

; hen Sir, to make your Worſhip eaſie, | 
| ell fetch a Wine he's ſure will pleaſe ye; 
hriftens the Flask with Heatheniſh Name, 


Wut ſtill your Wine's the very ſame. | 


Ind thus you're rob'd of all Pretence, 


| or juſt Complaint, by Impudence. 

g he Cheat perform'd, the Jugler's gone, 
[nd leaves his Boys to carry t on. 

ith wiſe convenient Haſte males off, 


Feaſt you ſhould chance to ſee him Laugh. 


D 2 


Firſt Taſts your Wine, looks big, and Swears 


For 


| 
"SHS 
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[28 
For in his Soul the Traytor ſmiles, 


And Mocks the Folly he beguiles ; 
Bleſſes bimſelft to think what Prize 1 


He makes of Fools, who think, are. ſo wiſe. 
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Whoſe ſtrong Conij /= very Soul. of 7 


No more the bright, the 1 arkling, ſprightly. Juice, 


Can towring Flights and generous Thoughts produce. 
No more our Minds to gallant Actions riſe, 

And Deeds that ſhould Poſterity ſurpriſe ; 

Strife, Faction, Envy, and unbounded Pride, 
Poſſeſs the Heart, as they employ the Head 

Ira, Virtue, Senſe and Honeſty decline, 


Turn pall'd, and flat, and muddy, like our Wine. 


So 


1 2.3 


P mint with Vices, and ad ſo faſt; - -:': - wal 
| * re neither known by Colour, or by Taſte. * 
Ihe Noxious, Foul, and Peſtilential Fumes, 

f Df the vile Liquid which Wine's Throne aſſumes. | 
Peſtroy the Genius, doze the Nations Head, 

nd ſtupid Faction Governs i in its ſtead. 

heard. of Parties, and unnatural Strife, 

dreadful —— of Liſe. 
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MF) * 


Inſtead of Manas, Friendſhip, Love and Joy, 
11d unkgown; Vices, all our Peace deſtroy. © Ne 4 


Wicad'of Bottle-Mirth which us d to ſhine, 
e Man in Innocence, with i innocenter Wine. 


v like the Curſe upon their Paradice, | | .* —__ 


enom'd rancour Feuds, and Fury riſe. 


> neareſt Friends, enrag'd with Party Strife, 
that nice Part that's'dearer far than Life ; 
| Tongues more Venemous than Guiſcard's Knife, 


re Court to Families our Factions ſpread, : 
Wbig and Tory bardly join in Bed, 


How 


[50] 

How can the vile debauch be undertivod; 
But from ſome General Poiſon in the Blood. 

| Some ſtagnate ſtygian Slime crept vilely in, 
Diffus'd thro? every Veſſel, every Vein, 
Blended with helliſh Mixtures, like our Wine. 


To Wits bright Kingdom let us next retire; 
How burns the Antient Ambient Vig'rous Fire? 
Bluſh Satyr, let no Age to come rehearſe, = 
The wretched Lines our Poets write for Verſe. 
Our Antient Bards, (for yet we reckon ſome 
Remain,) for want of Wine are all ſtruck Dumb. 
Garth, Congreve, Addiſon, and Montage, 

Their Hellicon the Bottle running low, 5 
How ſhould their Mighty Satyrs, or Pindaricks flow 


But in their ſtead, thick fulſome flatterers write; 
In muddy Strains, and horrid as the Night, 
With Ballads and Lampoons infeſt the Globe; 
And Bully Blackmore baſely Murthers Job. — | 
Hor 


T 37 1 

y has the Virtue of their Wine appear d, 

Jn vial Verſe, from Famous Dogrell W — 
1 he Poet honeſt in the very Letter, 

ö 'f theirs had been good Wine, had mock'd them better. 
zee how the Filth appears in every Line, 

Nirxt, foul, flat, pall'd, inſipid, like the Wine. 

g f all their Cellers could have found one Terce, 

f They'd certainly have tapt it for his Verſe. 

or Nature could not go beyond her Tether, 

Nor Verſe be form'd without their Natural Father, 
The Modern Poet, therefore Grave and Wiſe, 
uited the groſs Performance to the Price. 


What can the Age to theſe dull Things encline, 
\s Bacchus ſaid, twas only want of Wine. 

ET he Hogſhead once debanch'd, the Wine deſtroy'd 
The Nations Wits, the hated Þ lace avoid J 

F etire to proper Centers, to remain, 

6 Till Wine and better Times meet here again. 
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Then the bleſt Days fall -with new I 
| Peace, Temper, Mirth, and Honelty,: "ſhall! 0 


* 


in. 


Ibe heated Nations ſhall put up the Sword, 129 
And Ment to common W ſhall be reſtor dd. 


The Work 8 * the long Eclipſe of we 
Wears off, the Native bright begins to ſhine ;' 
And Men begin again to Taſte the Vine. 

The Nation damn'd to Dulneſs and Decay, 

; Drinks Brooke and Heller now to lead the Way. 
And bright Champaign will come to cloſe the Do 
See how the Days return to Health and Peace, 
The Yearly Bills by Thouſands now ow. 
Surfeits, and Appopletick Fits abate, ': 
Tis hop d we may avoid the threatoing Fate: . 


Vintners like Toads, burſt, to give Rage its Vent, 
And what's more wondrous yet, tome few repent. 
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Heaven grant they al to Penitence encline, 9155 
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Or drown them! in the muddy 
Wine, 


